CHAPTER TWENTY-ONE
KING    GEORGE'S    JUBILEE.
THE    PRINCE'S    FRIENDS.
During 1934, the year before King George V's Jubilee, the
usual celebrations of loyalty were not enough for the British
people. It was already apparent, from the mood of the
country, that they were on the threshhold of a great episode
in their history—the celebration of the twenty-fifth annivers-
ary of the crowning of one of the best-loved sovereigns in
England's history.
When G. K. Chesterton broadcast in December, 1934, he
spoke of the "vast buried inarticulate England" which was
"deeply and dangerously discontented." But he added the
phrase already quoted, "I should guess the most popular insti-
tution left is the monarchy."
There may have been deep and dangerous discontent,
among a great mass of the people, but it was focussed on
Whitehall, not upon the King.
Mr. Chesterton might have chosen a better adjective than
popular in paying his tribute to the monarchy. King George
was not loved because of any wild sentimentality in
the public heart, but because, in Britain, and abroad, people
realised the significance of the slow, steady flame of his char-
acter; they realised that neither the theories of scholars, the
cynicism of twentieth-century prophets, nor the casual habits
of the younger generation could obscure the simple fact that
the King was a good man, a father to his people and an
example to all who place character above cleverness, and
deep-rooted worth above popularity. British people realised,
during this year, that they belonged to the only considerable
European power which was not governed by fear.
King George had never possessed popular gifts, nor had
he ever been a grand king, if grandness lies in manner and
outward show. One of the few men who sawr his merit when
he was young was his father. King Edward VII always said

